THRILLS • MYSTERY • TERROR • SUSPENSE 






L 



a. 



k 



#*• 



T 



SUMMER 



iV 



: 




THE 



i 



7 



Curse 
The Whaler 

BLOOD 



m 



6U 




In The 



now 



HE CORPSE THAT IVOUIDA/T STM DEAD 



AT LAST! The New BURGESS All-Purpose 



The DELUXE LOW-PRICED SPRAYER that NOW SPRAYS ALL 
TYPES of PAINTS & INSECTICIDES— either water or oil based 




SELF 
PRIMING 
PUMP Main- 
tains Uniform 
High Pressure 



Aotajo* tu*ti*ritime.—\Xi\% New BURGESS 

DeLuxe Electric Sprayer that SPRAYS 

CliCDyTUihi/* GLOSSY and WALL PAINTS — LACQUER — ENAMEL 

CVCi\/tnin%/ VARNISH — WATER — GARDEN SPRAYS— INSECTICIDES 

A completely new Burgess Electric Sprayer . . . with sensational fea- 
tures that make it the best electric sprayer value at only $10.95 in 
America today. Now you can spray any kind of paint and insecticide. 
No more limited use to just oil based paints, as with previous type 
sprayers. Now it makes no difference if the paint is oil based or 
water based, whether it's one grade or another. This new Burgess 
DeLuxe Sprayer will spray everything . . . even plain water . . . and 
won't clog or rust and can't foul the electrical mechanism. Use this 
sprayer with perfect safety. Do a beautiful, professional-type, trouble- 
free spraying job from start to finish. Exclusive whirling spinner in 
nozzle provides a continuous, forceful, even spray that lays paint on 
smooth and covers surface thoroughly. Push-pull spray regulator at 
top of housing gives instant, handy, thumb-control of spray while 
painting. Automatic, self-priming pump drains every drop of paint 
from the jar, right down to the bottom, no matter how often you stop 
or start. Saves on painting costs, eliminates waste. The new Burgess 
DeLuxe Electric Sprayer is complete in itself, no motor, no com- 
pressor, no complicated equipment. You need no skill or experience — 
you simply "plug in and spray." The one low price of only $10.95 
brings the Burgess DeLuxe Sprayer to you complete, ready to use. 
But hurry, the supply is limited. So rush your order on the handy 
coupon today. 



MONEY BACK GUARANTEE OF SATISFACTION 

You must be entirely satisfied and agree that this New Burgess DeLuxe Electric Sprayer Is 
the great value we represent it to be or you can return It within 10 days lor full refund. 
II Is also factory guaranteed by the world famous Burgess Vibrocrafters against defective 
workmanship and parts and to be Quality engineered for long-life and trouble-free oper- 
ation. 



ILLINOIS MERCHANDISE MART 



1227 Loyola Avo. 



Chicago 26, III. 



SEND NO MONEY!— Rush This 10 Day Trial Coupon! 



ILLINOIS MERCHANDISE MART. Dept.1705 

1227 Loyola Ave., Chicago 26, III. 

Ponllamon' n S* 00 * me ,n8 New Bur gess DeLuxe Electric Sprayer on your special 
ueilllcillcil. l_J examination offer. I will pay the postman your Introductory low 
price of only $10.95 complete plus C.O.D. postage charges. It Is understood that I must be 
delighted In every way or I can return the Sprayer within 10 days for full refund as per 
your money back guarantee. 
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I ADDRESS 

I 

| TOWN ZONE . ...STATE 

j I — I Enclosed is SI0.95 plus 35c (or postage (total SI 1.30). Ship Sprayer to me 

j I — ' all postage charges prepaid. 
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Our story opens in new 
beprorp in the late 
eighteen hunpreps. here, 
on the ways of the 
mulhollanp shipyarp,sits 
a vessel waiting to be 
christenep. she is 
gloris dune, latest 
appition to the fleet of 
whalers ownep by bogs* 
harmon and company. 
the pax is bleak, anp 
only a few have brave £7 
the colp rain to see 
the launching, .. 



I PON'T SEE THE REASON W//)7/ YES, MR. HARMON WE 
FOR THE PELAY MULHOLLANP. fill I'J.f JUST WANT TO BE 
LET'S CHRISTEN THE SHIP 
ANP SET IT OVER 
WITH. 




look/oown 
there! there's 
a man... a man 
on the rails ' 






■/-'. 



Matt a ay bo's scream is lost in the rumble 

AS THE HUGE VESSEL PASSES HIM ANP SLIDES 
INTO THE WATER ■• THE G LOR 1 5 DUNE HAS BEEN 
LAUNCHED - AND A MAN WITH ONE NAND LIES 
NEAR THE TRACK... 



H 




% 



HURR^ THAT <TARKIA.SE \ HERE, winO THIS WlRE 
WILL TAKE HIM TO A I AROUNL . ,J AR/V\ 'IT'LL 

5TOPTHE SLOOP' 



I—. %u\'*JU 





YE BE A BLOOD SHIP! 

HEAR ME, GOVS OF 
THE SEAUCC/RSE 
THIS VESSEL... J 
CORSE HER 
WITH ME 




7#£ SAILORS AN0 
OFFICERS OF THE 

GlORIS, BE/ NO 
SUPERSTITIOUS MEN, 
ARE AFRAIP TO 
SAIL OM HER ... 
BECAUSE SHE WAS 
LAUMCHEP IN 

BLOOP/ BUT 
CAPTAIN GEORGE 
BlONiPTER, MASTER 
OF THE VESSEL, IS 
AM IRON- WILL EL? 
MAM AMP MANAGES 
TO WHIP A CREW 
INTO SHAPE FOR THE 
MAIPEJV VOYAGE... ! 





OUT THE FATES ARE KINO TO THE GLORIS PUNS/ 
HER FIRST SHORT VOYAGE PROVES UNEVENTFUL ... 



ONLY 7HIN<3 WRON6, AS I SEE, 
SKIPPER, is SHE STEERS HARD 
SOMETIMES... ALMOST AS IF 
SHE WAS ALIVE -WITH A 
WILL OF HER OWN / 





So, SIX MONTHS AFTER HER LAUNCHING, THE GLORIS 
PUNE SITS AT BERTH IN NEW BEPFOKP, WAITING TO 
TAKE ON A CREW FOR HER FIRST REAL WHALING -JOURNEY' 



I WONDER WHY WE'RE 
HAVIN' SO MUCH TROUBLE 
GETTING SEAMEN, CAP'N/ 
DO YOU THINK IT'S THAT 
STUPID CURSE f 






J HE MATE 

WATCHES WITH 
MISGIVINGS AS 
CLAYBO'S HUGE 
BULK SWINGS 
UP THE GANG- 
PLANK.'BUT THE 

GLOR/S MUST 
HAVE A CREW/ 
THAT N/GHT A 
SHANGHA/ PARTY 
V/S/TS A/EARBY 
CAFES AND BY 

DAW A/ THE 
GLOR/S DUA/E 
SETS SAIL, SOME 
OF HER COMPLE- 
MENT UNWILLING, 
BUT WITH A FULL 
CREW NONE - 

THE -LESS... 



Several weeks later, the first spout is 
sighted, and the whaling boats put out.. 




The harpoon buries deep and quivers in the 
whales hide.' then the monster tries frantically 
to d/slopge it, pulling the longboat at terrif/c 

SPEED... r 



And claybo/s right/ later, the dead whale 
is towed to the side of the glor/s dune, 
and the skinning and boiling of the blubber 

STARTS... r 





(HEM, LATE THAT N/GHT, THE WORK /S OVER ' THE OIL 
HAS BEEN BARRELLED AND STORED /N THE HOLD/ 
THE CREW, DEAD-T/RED FROM THE WORK, /S 
ASLEEP/ EVEN THE 'DOG-WATCH S/VORES W THS 
WHEELHOUSE /BUT MATT CLAYBO /S A/OT ASLEEP 



Quietly, he moves from longboat to longboat, 
stav/n& /n the hulls w/th h/s hook... 




'HEN, DOWN /NTO THE SHADOWY HOLD... 






ae«XI 





^H£fV.SUPDS/VLY, AIAR/V\ SPREADS THROUGH THE 
GiOR/S.' THE ME/V TRY FRA/VT/CALLY TO GET OFF THE 
BURH/MG VESSEL, BUT THE STOVE -//V LO/VGBOATB 
S/MK UMDER THEM . . 





^OO/V, A PASS'A/G BOAT P/CKS UP THE O/VIY 
"5URWUOR"OF THE GLOR/5 DU/VE, A/vD RETUR/VS 
H/M TO HEW BEDFORD/ THERE, A COURT OF 
IAJQU/R Y CO/VVE/VES . . . r— — 



- J YOUR HONOR , THAT 
FOR THE (3LORIS/ ISN'T IT 
THE MAN WHO WAS HURT 



MAN HAC? IT IN 
STRAN6E THAT 

IN HER LAUNCHING SHOULD BE 
--«»». THE ONL> SURVIVOR? I SAY 



♦ ■ V ' 





old man harmon was sure 
after n\y neck... but tmex 
coulpn't prove anything-, 
still. ..tmey might open the 
ctase again. man be 
t'woulc be best if 

i rjt out to sfa 

again real 

SOON.' 





So MATT CIAY80 STRIDES UNSTEADILY DOWN TO 
THE DOCKS, ANXIOUS TO SIGN ABOARD THE FIRST 
VESSEL READY TO LIFT ANCHOR... 



m 



JMMA1 / THAT 
> LOOKS TO BE 
A WHALER TIEP 

■N there.'' 





&AV80 MAKES A DESPERATE LEAP; BUT H/S OUT- 
STRETCHED HOOK MISSES THE TOP OP A P/L/A/& 
AND P/PS WTO /TS S/DE... 




NO USE, MATEY, HE'S 
PEAP... SMASHED 
HI5 HEAP AGAINST 
THE PILING/ LOOKS 
LIKE /WATT CLAYBO 
T'ME/SURVIVOR OP 
THEGLORIS DUNE/ 




T'WAS WEIRD, OFFICER' I 
SAW HIM. ..WALKS UP TO THE 
EDGE OF THE PIER, MUMBLES 
ABOUT BOOKIN' PASSAGE ' 
THEN 'E STEPS UP V THE 
EC7GE, SCREAMS, WO, X 
WON'T GO/ THEN , <A 
OVER 'E GOES, TWISTIN: } 
T'CATCH HIS HOOK 
IN THE PILIN'' 



SHE WAS A BLOOD- 
SMPfiSX RIGHT/THERE 
HAIN'T A HAND ALIVE 
NOW WHAT SAILED ON 
HER / MATT CLAYBO WAS 
THE LAST... AND NOW 
HE'S WITH HIS SHIP/HATES 
... SOMEWHERE / 




MY HBMZT TROtE WITH TEKKOR! THE VLOOP CONGEALED IN MY VEIN5, MY 5KIN 
PJ?EW TIGHT AHV COIV, MY PULSE PEAT LIKE A HAMPER.., A*y BKAlN 
1?EELET? IN PANIC... fO* AGAIN I WAS FACE TO FACE WITH... 




*JfEFF DAWSON WAS MY OLDER BROTHER, A BIG, 
CJ STRONG, HUSKY MAN, BORN FOR. THE RUGGED 
LIFE OF OUR FATHER'S LUMBER CAMP. NO MAN 
WAS BETTER MADE FOR THE ROUGH AND TOUGH 
EXISTENCE OF OUR ALASKAN HOME... 



£/.TOM, HATED /YN BROTHER JEFF. I'D NEVER HAD 
HIS STRONG PHYSIQUE, HIS VIBRANT HEALTH, HIS 
AGGRESSIVE WAYS. AND BECAUSE I'D ALWAYS 
NEEDED HIS PROTECTION, I RESENTED HIM... 
HIAA... 



SO LON6, DAD. I'LL 
BRING YOU BACK SOME 
GAME. 50RRV YOU WON'T 
COME, TOM/ 




fur BECAUSE OUR MOTHER HAD D'ED WHEN 1 
WAS BORN, AND JEFF AND I WERE ALL THAT 
DAD HAD LEFT, I YIELDED AND AGREED TO MAKE 
A TRIP ALONE WITH JEFF. 



THERE '5 A BLIZZARD 
COM ING UP JEFF. I 
MUST'VE SEEM CRAZY 
TO COME OUT WITH VOU 
...LET'S TURN BACK. 



no.' it's nearer 
to the cabin .' 
we'll never set 
Through 



THE STORM'S GETTING 
WORSE! LET ME GO, JEFF/ 
I'M GOING BACK! 
Z CAN'T GO ON.'.' 



SHUT UP TOM ' THIS 
PASS IS BLOCKED/ 
GOT TO GO AHEAD.' 
THE CABIN'S NOT FAR.' 




IkjOT FAR^EFP SAID. NOT FAR 
^"^ FOR HIM .' BUT IT WAS HARD 
FOR ME TO KEEP UP.. . 



VEAH.. 
SAFE! VOU'RE FINE... 
HAVING FUN... STRONG 
BOV/ BUT WHAT 
ABOUT ME 




\®)nCE JEFF- STARTED A FIRE, 

THE CABIN WAS WARM, BUT 

THEN CAME THE FIRST UN - 

PLEASANT SHOCK. . | 

AH THE 



WE EAT WHAT WE H AVE '. WE 
WAIT FOR THE STORM TO BREAK.' 
■v s |> —r WHEN THE FOOD 



HUNTER 
THE MAN OF 
EXPERIENCE/ 
READV WITH 



EVEN PREPARED. NOW 
WHAT 'RE VOU GOING / 







VOU'RE 
CRAZV/ I 
WON'T GO 
OUT IN THIS 
BLIZZARD' NOT ~ 
FOR <=OOD/ I 

WON'T GQ, JEFF.' 



GIVES OUT, WE GO 
HUNTING- STORM 




WJT WHEN THE FOOD RAN OUT, THE STORM STIl 
"RAGED ON... J WENT. JEFF MADE ME GO... 



l^JE STAVED OUT UNTIL Z WAS READY TO DROP 
BEFORE JEFF HEADED BACK TOWARD THE CABIN. . . 



TWO RABBITS \ NO, JEFF, NO/\f 

WON'T LAST LONG. J I CAN'T' DO IT/ J 
TWO... MASBE^^/ I WON'T.' VOL) 
THREE DAVS. "CCAN'T /WAKE ME.' 

WE MUST GO j I'LL STOP VOU.' X 

OUT AGAIN ' 



I HATE 
HIM.' J 
HATE W/M 
ENOUGH 

... ro 

KILL.' 




/AND THEN SUDDENLY, WITHOUT WARN- ...AND I PELL/ A SHATTERING BLAST REVERBERATED IN 
*2 W3, ** THOUGH PROMPTED BY MY THE HOWLING WIND. AS MY HAND HIT THE TRIGGER OP 
THOUGHT, IT HAPPENED.' MY S^OWSHOES MY RIFLE... r~ 



CAUSHT AGAINST A VEIN OF ICE HIDPEN 
IN THE DEEP SNOW... 




fcVC I BURiED HIM IN A DEEP SNOWDRIFT OUT- 
SIDE THE DOOR... 




*f{HAT EVENING V/AS A VERITABLE HELL— A 
V TORMENT OF AGONY AND DESPAIR... BUT, AS 
DARKNESS FELL, 1 FINALLY DOZED OFF INTO 
FITFUL SLEEP... 




nfj EXT MORNING WHEN X AWOKE, AN ICY DAGGER 
* /V PIERCED MY HEART/ MY BLOOD RAN COLD, FOR 
THERE AT THE TABLE X 5 AW. 





j£?RANTICALLY, CRAZEDLY, X RUSHED OUTSIDE. 
M ^THERE WAS JEFF'S GRAVE... EMPTY. . . FILLING 
UP WITH NEWLY FALLEN SNOW... 



£\JevER DID ANYONE SPEND A DAY IN SUCH 
TERROR! IF T HAD ONLY BEEN ABLE TO FLEE.. 
BUT X WAS TRAPPED BY THIS ROARING BLIZZARD. 
FINALLY, AT DUSK, X RETURNED JEFF TO HIS ICEY 
GRAVE... 




. ..AND A SEPULCHRAL FOREBODING INDUCED 
ME TO RECORD THE GHASTLY NIGHTMARE 
OF THAT TERRIBLE MORNING. 




(^ 



HAT NIGHT 2 
TURNED INTO MY 
SUNK, FEELING 
THE CLAMMY TOUCH 
OF UNNATURAL 
FRIGHT. FOR HOURS, 
THE MACABRE 
SCENE OF JEFF'S 
RETURN REELED 
DIZZILY THROUGH 
MY TORTURED 
BRAIN... 



fl AWOKE THE NEXT MORNING WITH 
*^ A CONVULSIVE START, FOR THE 
SCENE THAT GREETED MY EYES 
PETRFIED MY BODY. THERE, IN THE 
ADJOINING BUNK, WAS THE PROPPED- 
UP CORPSE OF MY BROTHER/ 



^?EFF'S ACCUSING STARE AND A 
& SLIGHT, SARDONIC GRIN THAT 
CROSSED HIS FACE ROOTED ME ON 
THE SPOT. HIS EYES HELD ME LIKE 
TWO COLD RIVETS THAT WOULD 
NEVER RELEASE ME FROM THEIR 
GRASR FINALLY, J BROKE THE EVIL 
SPELL... 




V^ 



*T/HIS NEXT MOMENT BEGAN MY DESCENT IN- 
TO THE BOTTOMLESS PIT OF UNENDING HORRORS. 



& 



EVERISHLY THEN, J TRIED TO REGAIN MY' 
SENSES. BUT THE NEXT THING I KNEW, 
I WAS OUT IN THE STORM,STRUGGLING 
DESPERATELY DOWN THE TRAIL TO THE PASS... 




(UT WHEN I GOT T O THE PASS.. 

I CAN'T /WAKE IT/ T NEED JEFF/ 
HE'D GET THROUGH . I CA N'T. GOT 
TOGO BACK... THERE/ HAVE TO J /""• 

GET JEPF/ -_ 







■ '»■ 



■ o- 




[fflHAT WAS THIS?... THESE THOUGHTS OF JEFF/.. 
W AS THOUGH HE WERE ALIVE/ X FOUGHT MY 

WAY BACK TO THE SHACK AND BURIED JEFF IN 

A NEWLY- DUG GRA VE. . . 



JEPF '5 WATCHING/ 



HE'LL COME SACK TONIGHT. 
I KNOW IT I! HE'LL 
COME SACK AGAIN 
TONIGHT/ 













IfSoR THE THIRD TIME, I BURIED JEFF. AGAIN I /7 WAITED... WAITED... WAITED. SLOWLY MY 



IT RECORDED THE FRIGHTFUL EXPERIENCE OF 
THE DAY. THEN I SETTLED BACK TO WAIT. . 



^ EYELIDS DROOPED... MY HEAD FELL ON MY 
CHEST. TIRED. . . COLD. . . RIGID WITH FEARFUL 
EXPECTATION. . . I COULD NOT HOLD BACKSLEEP/ 




(J WAS AWAKENED BY A COLD, 
SPINE-TINGLING SHUDDER THAT 
SWEPT THROUGH MY BODY 
LIKE DEATH'S OWN CHILLING 
BREATH. I RAISED MY HEAD.. 



'HAT HAPPENED NEXT* 
ALL J CAN RECALL ARE 
FLEETING GLIMPSES FROM 
THE DEEP, DARK RECESSES 
OP MY SUBCONSCIOUS . . . 



\ee eA £&„ 



YOUR. SOUL WILL BE FOREVER 
CURSED. . . FOREVER DAMNED. . 
AS CAIN'S WAS WHEN HE 
KILLED ABEL/ 




JEFF/ SPEAK 
TOME! SAY 

something/ 
SPEAK TO 
MB, JEFF/ 



V 



I'VE KILLED 
HIM ! NOW 
TVEREALLV 
MURDERED 
MY OWN 
BROTHER! 



Gf^HE BLOW THAT FELLED POOR JEFF 
U WAS THE BLOW, J GUESS, THAT UP- 
SET MY ALREADY SHAKY BALANCE 
OP MIND. NOTHING WAS CLEAR ANV 
MORE. NOTHING MADE SENSE... ALL 
SHAPE, ALL SUBSTANCE SLOWLY 
DISAPPEARED. . . DOWN. . . DOWN. . . DOWN. 
THROUGH AN ABYSS OP FANTASTIC, 
WHIRLING COLORS... I REMEMBERED 
NOTHING MORE. 



ffiUTAG OTHERS RECOUNT IT, 
& WHEN THE BLIZZARD STOPPED, 
A SEARCH P&RTY WAS ORGANIZED 
TO HUNT FOR JEFF AND TOM... 



D'YOU HEAR 

THOSE 

SCREAMS? 



7 



IT'S TOM'S VOICE! 
T~\ SOMETHING'S 
Yjt\ HAPPENED. 1 





tffl-IE AUTHORITIES PONDERED ENDLESSLY OVER THk 
W MYSTERY OF THE CORPSE THAT WOULDN'T DIE. . . 







VM INSANE/ YES, TOM DAWSON 



WAS ADJUD6ED INSANE AND 
BECAME AN INMATE OF A MENTAL 
INSTITUTION. WAS THE GRISLY 
SECRET OF THE REAPPEARING 
CORPSE TO REMAIN FOREVER. 
UNSOLVED?... 



JEFF.' 



JEFF/ I WANT VOU BACK! 
I NEED YOU, JEFF/ 



5T¥ 




DOCTOR. , TOM 
DAWSON SEEMS 
VERY RESTLESS. 
HE'S BEEN 
STARING OUT OP 
THAT WINDOW AMD 
WHISPERING HIS 
BROTHER'S 
NAME. 



YES, HE DOES 
THAT WHEN- 
EVER A STORM 
COMES UR 
PERHAP5 IT'S 
A KEY TO ■< 
SOMETHING. 
KEEP A CLOSE 
WATCH ONI HIM' 



*OMETIME PAST MIDNIGHT, IN' 
' THE DARK AND COLD. . . 



AT 



*s 




0/*f SLIPPED OUT AN UNLOCKED DOOR INTO THE 
'ASYLUM COURTYARD... 





THWUS! 

ADVENTURE! 



t00 « FO* 



JT H o Uso 




Doting 
ttonti*'**/ 



tfoilWox«i- 




CR«Jf f 
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• 
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Of 
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AS Russ Howard entered the great chamber that 
J~\. was the study of Philip Stang, world's fore- 
most student of the occult, he felt for the hun- 
dredth time its air of mystery. For this room, 
illuminated by a single blue lamp, was like some- 
thing in another plane of existence. The dim, eerie 
light playing over hook lined walls, the somber 
shadows cast by the purple curtains, the electric 
presence of Philip Stang himself, all gave Russ a 
feeling of other worldliness. 

And Philip's midnight summons had been 
urgent! ' 

Yet, despite the urgency of his call, gaunt-faced 
Philip Stang now made no move to rise and greet 
his friend. He continued to sit in the deep chair, 
apparently lost in thought. His piercing hlack eyes, 
sunken in their sockets, stared straight ahead as 
though transfixed by what they saw. Only his eye- 
lids flickered, acknowledging Russ' arrival. 

Following the line of Stang's gaze. Russ' eyes 
came to rest upon a strange object lying in the 
center of the small table before them, an inch thick, 
bluish white object about three inches long. The 
object, in itself, seemed harmless enough, an inani- 
mate thing arousing in him no particular emotion. 
But in these surroundings, with his friend so en- 
tranced by it, Russ felt his flesh crawl. 

Shuddering, he tore his eyes from the object and 
fixed his gaze upon the worn, handsome face of the 
older man. "What is it : " 

With the exaggerated slowness of a sleepwalker. 
Philip Stang pointed a bony finger at a chair. Russ 
sat down, expectantly. 

'Stang chose his words carefully. "I have told you 
that the late Jan Jardini. the famous student of 
the occult, was my friend But I did not tell you 
that Jan promised me before he died that he would 
use his vast knowledge of the supernatural in an 
effort to overcome the barrier between this world 
and the next. After he died he hoped to return to 
earth with the secrets of life and eternity which he 
would impart to me." 

The feeling of uneasiness mounted in Russ 
Howard. Whenever his friend spoke of the super- 
natural, his thin veneer of normality slipped from 



him like a dropped cloak. An intense burning light 
in his eyes seemed to betray an incipient madness. 
The light shone in Philip's eyes now, a dark mirror 
of the man's soul. 

"Jardini has kept his word. He has returned," 
Philip continued. "For many years I have held to 
the one tangible link that he needed to effect the 
transmigration. Now, at last, he has done it. To- 
night, he spoke to me, right here in this room, 
through the medium of the memento he willed 
to me." 

Stang paused, as though his mind had suddenly 
made contact with forces beyond the ken of mortal 
man. Again, he was staring fixedly at the object 
on the table. 

"Memento?" Russ prompted. 

Stang did -not reply immediately. Then his an- 
swer came, a husky, low -throated whisper. "Yes, 
Jardini's jaw. That's it, there on the table. No— 
don't pick it up!" 

Russ Howard had never fully shared Stang's 
belief in the supernatural. But out of respect for 
his friend, he muffled a snort of laughter. This was 
too ridiculous! Philip was allowing himself to be 
carried too far in his search for the occult and the 
fantastic. "Are you trying to tell me this — this bit 
of bone on the table is Jardini's jaw, and that it 
can speak to you, tell you what's going on in the 
other world! - ' 

"That's exactly what I'm telling you." replied 
Philip Stang "I asked you to come over because I 
am fearful of what I will learn tonight. If anything 
should happen to me as a result of the knowledge 
I will gain when Jardini returns, I want you to 
know that you, Russ, are my sole heir. Every penny 
I have in the world will be yours, everything I own, 
this house, my books, even my most priceless 
possession, Jardini's jaw!" 

"Philip, this is *heer madness! Why, why do you 
want to pierce the veil ol the beyond? Can't you 
lorget this thing, drive it out of your Blind?" 

Philip Stang suddenly looked very tired and 
older than his sixty years. "What would you do, 
Russ? Would you decline to learn the secrets of lift 
and immortality? Could you resist — could you, if 



the jaw had extended the same invitation to you?" inrredihle terror, a mute testimonial that he 'nacf 5 

Russ Howard shuddered. "You are right, Philip. seen that which no m;in dares look upon— and live! , 

No man could resist — but this is impossible! How Philip Stang was dead! 

could a mere chip of bone—" Panic clutched out for him in the near-darkness.' 

"1 will know! I must!" Stang said determinedly. He felt a wild urge to start running, running any- 
"I have spent thirty years of my life seeking the where, never to stop until even his mind had out- 
knowledge that I shall gain tonight. I cannot stop distanced his memory. His trembling hand had 
now, not when that knowledge is almost within reached the door latch, when: 
my grasp!" The light in Philip Stang's eyes grew "Wait!"The word came fror» nowhere, a ghostly, 
even more intense, and his voice rose to an uncanny drawn out whisper like an icy wind rushing into a 
pitch. "Think of it, man! Think of it! Tonight, cave. It filled the room with cold horror, and it 
through the dead eyes of Jan Jardini, I may even froze Russ Howard where he stood. Only his eyes 
seeCiod. were mobile, drawn irresistibly to the piece of 

Russ sprang from his chair and seized his friend's bone on the table, 
shoulders. "Philip, get hold of yourself! You've Again, the voice from nowhere, reaching across 
hypnotised yourself into believing you heard the eternity. "Yes, it is the only link between the world 
jaw speak to you. Perhaps you dreamed it. Reason, of the living and the world of the dead. Only a bit 
man! No one has ever returned from the dead, and of bone, but through it, Russ Howard, I, Jan Jar- 
no one ever will!" dini, can disclose to you the mysteries of the uni- 

For answer, Philip Stang shifted his gaze from verse! Come. Sit down in the vacant chair beside 

the bone on the table to squint through the gloom your friend, and I shall tell you, even as I told him." 

at the old clock hugged by shadows in the comer Silence in the difMly-ltt chamber, except for the 

of the room. terrible rasping sound of Russ Howard's breathing 

"It is nearly time," he whispered hoarsely. "Co, as his legs carried him against his will to the chair. 

Russ. It is best that I am alone when he arrives, ITien. abruptly, he was sitting in the chair, his 

Come back in an hour. I may need your help." eyes riveted upon the object which somehow, in- 

Stang was shaking in sudden excitement, his lips credibly, bad taken the life of his friend Philip 

wide apart. His breath wheezed like a ghastly Stang. But at this moment he thought not of his 

bellows. dead friend, nor of the great wealth and properties 

Russ Howard looked at the piece of bone on which now were his. These things w.ere suddenly 

the table. What if — ? But no, the bone was a per- without value". They meant nothing. Only the bone, 

fectly harmless object. When he returned he would Jardini's jaw, was important. It crowded all other 

find a saner, though perhaps disappointed Philip thought from his mind. Through this jaw he would 

Stang who would be secretly relieved that his learn all there was to know — the ageless secrets of 

expectant visitant from the beyond had nor come. life and death, rime and eternity — and God! 

Stang's nerves were on edge, had woven a strange All he had to do was gaze intentlv at the bone, 

and fearful tapestry from' the loom of his imagina- just as Philip Stang was gazing at it. Then he would 

tion. Wordlessly, Russ Howard quitted the room, learn what he had to know! 

closing the door softly behind him. Soon. Soon now, he would share the secret! 

Slowly, the fateful hour dragged by. In the clear "Speak, Jardini! Tell me what lies beyond mor- 

air outside, away from the morbid atmosphere of tality. Give me the knowledge men have sought 

Philip's study, he was less alarmed for his friend. through the ages!" 

His step was light, unworried, as he lifted the latch A cold draught swept through the great chamber, 

and re-entered the dimly lit room. The voice of Jan Jarduu was closer now, whispering 

He almost laughed to himself. The ridiculous at his very ear. 

piece of bone still sut on the table. In his big chair, "Patience. Patience, Russ Howard. In another 

Philip Stang wasYnotionless, as though waiting, his moment, you shall know." 
black eyes still staring. straight ahead. 

But now Philip's face was a horrible mask of THE END 



Walter Gregory was a mam who would make any kind of a -deal to save 
hl5 owti skin/«e even made a mockery of love when he sacrificed his 
rancee's life for his own/ and he was willing to make a bargain with 
death itself when he signed his name... 




Aboard a small sail boat, somewhere off 
CAPE coo... 



WALT, DARLING, PLEASE 
DON'T THINK I'M 
FOOLISH— BUT I 
MUST ASK yOU 
SOMETHING/ 




DO YOU REALLY LOVE 
ME, WALT? OR- 
IT BECAUSE VI 
SO RICH/ 





GOSH, HONEY/ LOOK AT THAT 
SKY/ AMD THE SEA IS (SETTING 
CHOPPY/ WE'P BETTER HEAP 
FOR HOME/ 



V£ STORM BREAKS IN ALL ITS FURY, AND THE SMALL DESPERATELY HE FIGHTS THE WHEEL, 
BOAT IS HELPLESS IN THE GRIP OF THE WILD WIND, BUT SUDDENLY., 

LASHING RAIN AND CHURNING SEA ... 



WALT/ WALT/ 
THAT REEF/ 
STEER, CLEARf 




THE WATER. CLOSES OVER EVE. 
THEN A MOMENT LATER, SHE 
RISES TO THE SURFACE FOR THE 
LAST TIME, HER DEAD EYES 
STARING INTO HIS... 



SHE'S OEAD.'SHE'S DEAD/ 

EVE/ THOSE EYES.' SHE 
BLAMES N\E.' BELIEVE N\E, 
EVE, THERE WAS 
NO ROOM / 



ALL THROUGH THE NIGHT 
WALT CLINGS TO THE SPAR. 
AS THE SUN RISES, BRINGING 
AN END TO THE STORM . . . 




I DON'T \I AM MORTA/ KEEPER OF THE 

UNDERSTAND- ) LIGHTHOUSE OF DEATH.' DON'T 
AAfiGH .' r""° E F ff i<SHTENED/yOU HAVE NOT 
SF^' "HE BEACON LIGHT. ONLY 
«Hci. OO SEE THE BEACON WILL 
YOU KNOW THAT YOUR TIME 




I KNOW WHAT HAPPENED TO EVE TAYLOR/ YOU 
LET HER DROWN/ YET, YOU HAVE A CHANCE TO 
REDEEM YOURSELF. IF YOU TELL SOMEONE 
YOU LOVE WHAT HAPPENED' TO EVE - 
YOU WILL LIVE / IF NOT, 1 WILL 
CLAIM YOU AT THE END 
OF THE YEAR/ 




VO YOU AGREE 
TO THESE 
TERMS? 



ThIS IS CRAZY.' IT CAN'T 
BE HAPPENING.' YES ' 
YES/ J AGREE ' 




Moments later... 

the lighthouse / 
death/ th£ note ' 



THE POOR GUY IS 
vOFF HIS ROCKER/ 
WE'D BETTER RUSH 
HIM ASHORE/ HE 
'NEEDS MEPICAL 
ATTENTION ' 





& WSSK LATE*, WALT fS DISCHARGE? FROM THE 

HOSPITAL . . - j— 7 * 

Js/WELL, I GUESS 2 DON'T TALK LIKE 



AAK.SKESOey, 
YOU WEC£ J 
LUCKy MAN TO 
ESCAPE V/lVH 
YOUR. L-> l/ 



\Ay NUMBER ^THAT, WALT/ 
WASN'T UP ySf/J POOR EVE/ X WAS 
SUPFOSEP TO 8E 
MAIP OP HONOR AT 
yOUR WEPPIN6/ 



PLEASE, XT' I'M SORKY/l-I 
LILLIAN- V SHOULDN'T HAVE 
OON'Tf JS MENTIONED IT. I 

HAVE A TAXI WAITING 
OUTSIDE/ I'LL TAKE 
you HOME/ 



I 



fM 






"5to 



Gk 



^v< 



'*&& 



MONTHS PASS... IT IS ALMOST A YEA* 
AFTER THE TRAGIC DEATH OF EVE TAYLOR- 
AND VYALTE* HAS FALLEN IN LOVE WITH 
HE* BEST FRIEND, LILLIAN DARROW... 





-are you 

ALL RIGHT 
NOW? 



good! IT 

WILL BE A 
YEAR NEXT 
WEEK SINCE J' 
WHEN I \ EVE. PIE V! S «. 
GET BACK— \ WE'VE WAITED \ 
WE'LL BE J LONG ENOUGH.' J 




A YEAR* 'THAT CRAZ/ DREAM I 
HAP ABOUT MORTA.' THE NOTE 

X SIGNED.' 
WE'LL HAVE 
A QUIET 
WEPPING, 
PARLING. AND 
WE'LL BE SO 
HAPPY/ 



YES, WE'VE 
WAITED LONG 
ENOUGH/ 






4 ' vrTs& --& 




A WiS-Xt LATER, IN THE PARIS -80UND PLANE.,. 



FASTEN YOUR SEAT BELTS/ 
WE HAY6 TO MAKE A 
FOR.CEP LANDING.' MOTOR 
TROU8L6/ PLEASE REMAIN 



A YEAR. TO THE 

DAY THAT EVE 

V\EVJ I 

WONC? 



THE PLANE LANDS ON THE WATER AND THE 
PASSENGERS ARE TRANSFERRED TO EMERGENCY 




Suddenly —as walt gazes into 
the water,,. 




On a lonely strip of shoreline known as Ferris beach, bill barlow and 

CHaRlE/ SYKES, UHltAPlWEV NOW FOR. SEVERAL WEEKS, COM3 THE PIRT/ 5ANP5 
IN SEARCH OF PlRT/ COINS ANP TRINKET5... 




— ■ « i rf i n i - i n 

A FOATUNE, CHARLFVi I'LL BUY 
Zf>£.K TH£ StDESHOW THAT I LOST. I 
HOOT BE SO STUPID WITH MY MONEY 
THIS TIME, CHARLIE J I'LL KNOW WHAT 
DO WITH THE DOUGH " THIS 
RING'LL BRING ME! 




_/$V HOUR. LATER, BILL BARLOW & ON THE M/PWAY, THE 
0>AUDY ENTERTAINMENT SECT/ON OF FERRIS BEACH... 




OKAY MACONTI...OKAY. YUH 
DON'T HAVE TO TAKE ME 
I'LL GET ENOU&H DOUGH TO 
4£//£0 ^y OWN PL ACS. fu, I 
MAKE IT SO ROUGH rOR f 
VOU, YOU'LL &o OUT OF 
BUSINESS ALTOGETHER! ) 
SO LONG! 




MAYBE, BARLOW... MAYBE. BUT 
A/OT IE X CAN HELP IT! 





Several oays later... 



equeirobii 



ALL RIGHT, YOU \ 
GUYS, BRJNG THE 



STUFF IN HERE ! J '——=. - 




WHAT DO YCU, KNOW! HMM, BARLOW N 
REALLY MAS GOT DOUGH J A LOT OF GOOD 
IT'LL OO HIM— I'LL HAVE THAT PLACE SHUT 
DOWN IN A WEEK 1 






YES, INSPECTOR... THE NAME OP THE PLACE ^ 
IS *THE TUNNEL OE HORROR?.. YEAH..WHY, 
THE PLACE IS PULL OP WEAK TIMBERS,.. 

YEAH... SURE, IT'S A DANGER TO THE 
CUSTOMERS! ...UH HUH. ..THE OWNER'S 
NAME IS BILL BARLOW - TONIGHT ? 
GOOD.. ..THAT'S ALL RIGHT, YOU'RE WEL- 
COME ,.. S'LONG > 





THJ6 1$ THE PlACi.. > 
THcAE f OP£N UP!.' J 



FOUND OUT! THEV 
[ FOUNO OUT I K/lLfO 

' char Ley.'.' c or to get 

Ot/7" O^ HBRE .' 




PEEP IN THE JUNGLE© OP CEYLON A 
FEW YEAR© AFTER THE FIRST WOGLP 
WAR, BROCK-PARRAIR ANP G. A, ©MITH 
WERE 5HOOTINS MOVIES OF THE TEMPLE 
OP KATAR<3AMA FOR A BRITISH TRAVE- 
LOGUE . NEAR THEM STOOP A NATIVE 
CHIEFTAIN WISE IN THE LORE OF THE 
JUNGLE., 



SUPPENLV,., 



MY WORP, WUERE 

PIP THAT LOVELY 

GIRL COME 

FROM ?? 



*> 



STOP 



YOU ARE 



NOW PHOTOGRAPHING ) BUT . 
THE HISTORY OF OUR / RATHER 
FOREFATHER©/ ^ PON'T VO 



SUPPOSE SO, 
S ALL 
PULL , 
J KNOVVf 



l4 



iiPl 



.*..»! 



£7«* 

LOVELY 

GIRL 

PANCEP 

ON ANP 

ON ANP 

THEN, 

A© SUP- 

PENLY AS 

SHE HAP 

APPEARED 

SHE 

FAPEP 

AWAY... 



!^i<»a 



.iiilfekV 



T3 



!>»*■ 



TALKING 
ANP START 

CRANKING-- 
THI& IS 

PtPPBRSNT} 



tut 



I SAY, WHERE 

pip she go 2 J ear 

SK.C 

TAK 



' know, but we've 
eel of the most 
iting picture© ever 
en ( let'© pevelop 
them immediately ' 



LATER 



•M 



I CAN'T ) WE'RE NOT BALMY 



BELIEVE 



ARE WE 5MITH?WE 



THIS. THE TEMPLE ANP \ BOTH SAW HER, 
EVERTHING ELSE REG- J VET THE FlLVv 
ISTEREP PERFECTLY /k PlPN'T' 
BUT THE GiRl PiPn'T (Sm^ 



PHOTOGRAPH I 



w 



*r 



OVER 

ANP OVER 

AG A INI 
THEY RAN 
THE REEL 
OF PER- 
FECTLY 
EX POSE P 

F/LM. 

BUT 
NOWHERE 
PIP THE 

GiRl. 
APPEAR ' 



»Ul 



-' 



:V 



U 



% ■ 7 



\4f/fi 



BE SATlGFlEP MY SON© 
THAT THE GOP© HAVE 
HONOREP YOU WITH A 
VISION NOT USUALLY 
SEEN BY MORTAL 
MAN I 






A4» 



3fe/V» 



'£\> 



>/*^ 



ft 



'•" .". 



J 



KT 



9u 



,M 



1 
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i 
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^ 



a'SMH J20&USUD jbAls 



BOTH BROOK.- FARRAR, FA/v\EP ARTi&TANP 6- 
A. S/VUTH NOTEP PHOTOGRAPHER ARE SOBe« 
MEN OF INTEGRITY. HAP THEY IN FACT SEEN A 
VISION OF AN ANCIENT CBVLONESE GOPPES<S ? 
WHY THEN HAP THE FILM RECORPEP EVERY- ' 
THING ELSE, BUT NOT TUB PASCINQ GlRL Z* 



SPECIAL SALE/ 




INDOORS! OUTDOORS! 
BLACK & WHITE! FULL COLOR! 
PARTIES! NEWS SHOTS! 

An AMAZING Camera Takes pictures DAY or 
NIGHT, indoors or outdoors. Sharo BLACK 
and WHITE snapshots or FULL COLOR photos, 
using Kodacolor film. 12 Big pictures on 1 
Roll of film Flash attachment snaps on or 
off in seconds. Catch valuable news photos 
Win admiration at parties, dances. NOW $4.95 

til u Special =620 Orthochromatic. 3 
rlLM rolls tor $1.00 



^ 



PERFECT for ac- 
tive women and 
girls Fine JEWEL- 
LED movement in 
dainty case GILT 
hands and nurri 
bers Smart Link 
Expansion Brace 
let NOW $6.98 



ROMANCE SET 



^"'^3.741 



£S5&s 




«a 



Rea 1 Sparkling. 
Shining BEAUTY' 
Engagement Ring 
has 4 Flashing Bnl 
liants md ,i BF Ail 



DIAMOND SOLI 
TAIRE 7 Twinkling 
Brilliants r the 
.\e rid mp Rins 12K 
GOLD Filled Both 
ring! '. .-. $3.74 




BEST for active 
men and boys 
SHOCK-RESISTANT 
and ANTI-MAGNET- 
IC! Luminous Dial' 
Jewelled Move 
ment 1 Red Sweep- 
Second! Expansion 
Bracelet 

NOW *6.99 | 



.A 



Ladies' Jewalled 
Watch in a smart 
Gold finish case 
Dial has 12 Flash- 
ing imitalfcn DIA- 
MONDS and RUB- 
IES. Glamorous 
Snake Bracelet 

NOW $8.49 



Rich. Flashing 
Men's Jewelled 
Watch with 11 
Sparkling imita- 
tion DIAMONDS 
and RUBIES. Smart 
Gold finish case 
OeLuxe Basket-.- 
weave Bracelet 
NOW $9.95 



blkTH$TOHE 



Exquisite pe| 
tite LOCKET 
BRACELET set 

with your nwn 

mint BIRTHSTONE locket is shaper" 
l ke a tmy little Book and holds 6 
fhotos MK GOI i ly- -I •jQ\: $ 1 79 



1.79 



DIAMOND | . C 



Da.ntv engraved HEART 
LOCKET with a GENUINE 
DIAMOND CHIP Holds 2 
phntns 12K GOLD Filled, 
. NOV; $3.49 




INITIAL RING 



.1 Handsome, Mas 




culine Ring witr 




yo"r own INITIAL 




.. • i(,.pfl r,oi r 




•-•••■■ • on a BH'I 




.'M RUBY - RED 




. SPARKI ■,(, n j 
tat on DIAMONDS 






on the sides Rich 




:jk r & p 




NOW $2 95 






*9fc 




DIAMOND RING 
for Wen 14K 
R P REAL DIA- 
MOND CHIP on 
Gen MOTHER 
OF -PEARL lace 
2 RUBY color 
side SPARKLERS 

now 54 9 8 



CLUSTER RING 
with vour COlfli 
BIRTH STONE 
set m a circle 
if Blazing invta- 
tion DIAMONDS 
12K GOLD Filled 

now j 1 84 



BUCKIE RING 
r." a n i v i mo r e • 
mvp style wins 
attention iok 

GOLD Filled I 
BIG imitation 
DIAMONDS and 
RUBIES. 

NOW $2.98 



FREE 

NO RISK HOME TRIAL 



SEND NO MONEY 1 fif want you 
to inspect and enioy this fine 
quality merchandise right in 
your own home You risk noth- 
ing! if not delighted return for 
FULL PRICE REFUND Every arti 
cle we sell i. GUARANTEED! Or 
der from this famous company 
and be convinced 



GUARANTEED SAVINGS 




15 JEWELS! 





Sun Glow' Ring 
A nch simulation 
of a glowing Big 
10 CARAT STAR 
RUBY.-.;tn 2 s de 
DIAMONDS Deep 
lire' 14K R G P 

now 53 98 



SweelheaM Set 

in. e|, i 10 Boi 
li.inl imitation 
DIAMONDS wlltl 
• flashing Soli- 
taire. 10K GOLD 
Filled Both - int> 

now 52.69 



Winner'' Ring 
NATURAL GOLD 
rolni 1 Big irni 
Ijt .."DIAMONDS 
and RUBIES 
Smart Spark- 

(-, ImoiPSS the 
ems , 40w , 



$1.98 



3r 



¥3. 



A MAGNIFICENT 
Men's Watch 
that you'll be 
real proud of ' 
GUARANTEED 15 
JEWEL MOVE 
MENT in a Hand- 
some GENUINE 
IOK R G P case Rich, bril- 
liant GOLOEN SPRINKLED 
Dial with flashing GUT NUG 
GET hour dots Contrasting 
Jet -Black center Genuine 
Alligator-gram leather strap 
TERRIFIC VALUE. N0WJ12 95 



MAIL THIS COUPON 



3 



"PRINCE" RING 
Here's a Rich. 
Massive Ring fo' 
you With a Huge 
Flashing imita 
lion DIAMOND 
and 6 Fiery Red 
mutation RUB 
l£S 1-1K R r, P 

now $3.49 



COBRA" RING 
Unusual Excit 
• ng' Realistic 
SNAKES, circling 
your finger with 
3B.AZINGimita 

iion diamond; 

and RUBIES in 
the heads I4K 

r t; p 

now 53 59 



CASADEJOYAS, Dept.2D24 

Box 232 Mad. Sq. Sta.. New York 10. NY. 

SENO Nu MONEY 1 Just cut out pictures of articles 
desired and attach to this coupon Pay postman plus 
lew cents postage and excise tax on delivery THEN 
EXAMINE IN YOUR OWN HOME SATISFACTION IS CUAR 
ANTEEO OR YOUR MONEY BACK 

PLEASE PRINT 



NAME 



ADDRESS 



TOWN 



iSend RING SIZES INIllAt 
MONtH If yoij need more ioom 



STATE 

WANTEO and vour BiRTH 



alta :h a sheet of paper 
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YOUHGW 



DOES a bulging "bay window" make you look and feel 
years older than you really are? Then here, at last, 
is the answer to your problem! "Chevalier", the wonder- 
ful new adjustable health supporter belt is scientifically 
constructed to help you look and feel years youngeri 

7 [HEUHIIER 

LIFTS AND FLATTENS YOUR 

Got a 'Bay Window" B U L G I N G "BAY WINDOW" 

1 * Why go on day after day with an "old-man's" midsection bulge 

» . • Of with a tired back that needs posture support? Just see 
how "Chevalier" brings you vital control where you need it 
most! "Chevalier" has a built-in strap. You adjust the belt the 
way you want. Presto! Your "bay-window" bulge is lifted in . . * 
flattened out— yet you feel wonderfully comfortable! 




POSTURE BAD? 




DO YOU ENVY MEN 

who can 
'KEEP ON THEIR FEET'? 

and then he gat a 
"CHEVALIER" • . . 



FRONT 
ADJUSTMENT 

Works quick as a 
flash! Simply adjust 
the strap and presto I 
The belt is perfectly 
adjusted to your 
greatest comfort I 




TWO-WAY 

S-T-R-E-T-C-H 

WONDER CLOTH 

Firmly holds in your 
flabby abdomen;yet 
it s-t-r-e-t-c.h.e-s 
as you breathe, 
bend, stoop, after 
meals, etc. 




YOU NEED A 
"CHEVALIER" ! 



DETACHABLE 

POUCH 

Air-cooled! Scientifically designed and 
made to give wonderful support and 
protectionl 

Healthful, Enjoyable Abdominal Control 

It's great! You can wear "Chevalier" all day long. 
Will not bind or make you feel constricted. That's 
because the two-way s-t-r-e-t-c-h cloth plus the 
front adjustment bring you personalized fit. The 
"Chevalier" is designed according to scientific facts 
of healthful posture control. It's made by experts 
to give you the comfort and healthful "lift" you 
want. Just see all the wonderful features below. 
And remember— you can get the "Chevalier" on 
FREE TRIAL. Mail the coupon right now! 




Rear View 

FITS SNU6 AT 

SMALL of BACK 

Firm / comfortable 
support. Feels good! 
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)EE Extra Pouch. The 
rKEC Chevalier has a re- 
movable pouch made of a soft, 
comfortable fabric that absorbs 
perspiration. So that you can 
change it regularly we include 
an extra pouch. Limited offer* 
Order yours today. 
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JUST 



FREE TRIAL OFFER 



1 



Vou risk nothing! Just mail coupon-be sure to give 
* name and address, also waist measure, etc. — and 
mail TODAY! 
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Try on the 
"Chevalier". Ad- 
just belt the way 
you want. See 
how your bulging 
"bay window" 
looks streamlined 
. . . how comfort- 
able you feel How 
good it is! 





\ 



3* Wear the "Chevalier" 
for 10 whole days if you 
want to! Wear it to work, 
evenings, while bowling, 
etc. The "Chevalier" must 
help you look and feet 
"like a million" or you can 
send it back! See offer in 
coupon] 




RONNIE SALES, INC., Dept. 2704-e 487 Broadway, N. Y. 13, N. Y. 
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SEND NO MONEY: mail coupon 



RONNIE SALES, INC. Dept. 2704-E 
487 Broadway, New York 13, N.Y* 

Send me for 10 days' FREE TRIAL a CHEVALIER HEALTH- 
SUPPORTER BELT. I will pay postman $3,98 (plus postage) with 
the understanding that includes my FREE pouch. In 10 days, 
I will either return CHEVALIER to you and you will return 
my money, or otherwise my payment will be a full and final 
purchase price. 

My waist measure is . 

(Send string the size of your waist if no tape measure is handy) 



Name . 
Address 



City and Zone ,••••*• .State. . . . » 

□ Save 6 5« postage. We pay postage if you enclose payment 
now. Same Free Trial and refund privi/ege. 
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GEE what a build / 
Didn't it take a long 
time to oet those muscles 



Will You Let 
Me PROVE 
I Can Moke 

YOU a New Man? 



LET ME START SHOWING RESULTS FOR YOU 




(Here's what ATLAS 
S did for ME/ 
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John Jacobs John Jacobs 

BEFORE AFTER 




gainedV"- 
29 c /<+ 

POUNDS J - 



"When T started, 
weighed only 141 
Now 170." 
-T, IS i>' ■ V- 



Here's What Only 15 Minutes a Day Can Do For You 



IIION'T care how old or young you arc. 
or how ashamed of your present physical 
condition you may be. If you can simply 
raise your arm and flex it I can add SOI..ID 
MUSCLE to your biceps— yes. on each arm 
-in double-quick time! Only 15 minutes a 
day— right in your own home— is all ihe 
time I ask of you! And there's no cost if 
I fail. 

I can broaden your shoulders, strengthen 
your back, develop your whole muscular 
system INSIDE and OUTSIDE! I can add 
inches to your .chest, give you a vise-like 
grip, make those legs of yours lithe and 
powerful. I can shoot new strength into 
your old backbone, exercise those inner or- 
gans, help you cram your body so full of 
pep. vigor and red-blooded vitality that you 
won't feel there's even "standing room" 
left for weakness and that lazy feeling! 
Before I get through with you I'll have your 
whole frame "measured" to a nice, new 
beautiful suit of muscle! 

What's My Secret? 

"Dynamic Tension!" That's the ticket! The iden- 
i iml natural method (hat I myself developed to 
chanm- my body fr.nn the scrawny, skinny-chested 
weakling I was at it to ray present super-man 




"Have put 
"3'j" on chest (nor- 
mal) and 2 ' a * ex- 
panded."-F.S..X.l. 



For quick results 
* recommend 

CHARLES 
ATLAS 

"Am sending snapshot 
showing wonderful prog- 
ress. " — W. C, N. J. 






physique! Thousands of other fellows are becoming 
marvelous physical specimen*; my way. I (flve you 
no gadgets or contraptions to fool with. When you 
have learned In develop your strength through 
"Dynamic Tension" you can laugh at artificial 
muscle makers. You simply utilize the DORMANT 
muscle -power in your own (lod-yiven body— watch 
it increase and multiply douhle<|iiick into teal 
solid LIYK MUSCLE. 

My method "Dynamic Tension" -will turn the 
trick for you. No theory every exercise is practical. 
And. man. so easy! Spend only 13 minutes a ^ . 
da\ in your own home. From the very start 
you'll he using my method of "Dynamic 
Tension" almost unconsciously every minute 
of the day walking, bending uver, etc. to 
BUILD MUSCLE and VITALITY. 



I CHARLES AUAS, Dept. 376Q 

I 115 East 23rd Street, New York 10, N. Y. 



FREE BOOK 

'Everlasting Health and Strength' 

In it I talk to you in strai^ht-from- 
the-shoulder language. Packed with 
inspirational pictures of myself and 
pupils — fellows who became NEW 
MEN in strength, my way. Let me 
show you what I helped THEM do. 
See. what I can do for YOU! For a 
real thrill, send for this book today— 
at ONCE. CHARLES ATLAS. Dept. 
3760 H5 East 23rd Street. New York 
10. New York. 



I want the proof that your system of "Dynamic 
Tension" will help make a New Man of me give me 
a healthy, husky body and big muscular develop- 
ment. Send me your free book, "Everlasting Health 
and Strength." 
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I 

Address 



Name Age. 

( Please print or write plainly ) 



City State . 



mffl&<mmsmmmtmmfffi mm^^mmms^mmmi 




Continuity Publishing 



NEXT.., 
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